| ELEGIACAL POEM 


_ Humbly ſuffered to the memory of the moſt Reverend Father in God, 
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Late Arch- Biſiop of CANTERBURY, Primate of all Exgland, and Metropolitan, one of his Majeſties 
Moſt Honourable Privy- Council, &c. Who died the gth of this iaſtant November 1677. | 


Tos that the court with ſpreading Triumphs ſwells, 
1 And the Toms eccho's with rejoycing Bell; 
Whilſt Princely Nuzptials, and a Princes Birth 
TFills dulleſt ſouls with Ext9ffes of Mirth, 
And active Love makes Loxdon rival Rome, 
To mint fair Conqu'rors forthe Age to come: 
Leſt /urfeiting Delights ſhould us deſtroy, 
Kinde Fate thinks fictocaſt in an Alloy, . 
SGrave Sbeldon s Death :. Sheldon J in whom the Great 
Was twiſted with the 6d, as Light and Heat. 
Ihe doleſome news our geyeft Joys ore powers, 
Like April Sun- ſhine daih'd with ſuddes ſhowers, 
Ah wretched ſtate of ſublunary things! 
W bich Rutter thus with Party-colonrd wings. 
Yet let's not wwowra---He the good fight had fought, 
And, like a truſty Pilot, ſafely brought 
The Church o're Billowes of divided Rage, 
And Hurricanes och laſt frempeſiuow Age 5 
In which he ſtood, Religions Rock, not mixt 
With the Times Torrent, but ſtill bravely fixt 
On humble Baſis of true Piety, 
And what that did inſpire, ſtrict I oyelty. 
As gentle 0z7 upon the ſtreams doth glide, 
Not mingling with it, though it /oothr the tide, 
Now having ſettled her in happy cala, | 
And heal'd her wounds with Moderatiogs Bals, 
His work, finiſh'd, as the deſcending Sun, 
Withdraws his Luſtre when his Race is run, 
And ſets more radiant than he firft begun. 
Death, to compleat his never-dying ſtory, 
Tranſiates His Grace unto a ſtate of Glory + 
Yet he that thinks him dead, moſt groſly errss 
Can Verise die? No, but as brighteſt Star- 
Seem not to ſhine when wecerthe Sun, he thus 
Is not extiz@F, onely lies hid to us. 
And now my ſtraggling Yerſe would fain prepare 
To imp her duller wings with Fire aud Air, 
Impregnated with ſtrange Magnetick force, 
To follow him in his Serapbiek Courſe ; 
But muſt forbear that Theam, deni'd to men 
Of Common Souls, or a Ley grov ling Pen. 
It is enough, if our x»haZowed Laies 
May coat along the Ocean of His Praiſe. 
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A Prelate, ſuch as ſtem'd the Heathen Flood, 
And water d firft the Goſpel with their Blood, 
E're baughty Rome or pert Geneva tri d 

The Churches /eawleſs Garment to divide, 
And make Truth bow to tb intereſts of a Side. 
Learned, devout, diſcreet, ev ry way fit 


To feed the Flock, and alſo govers it. 

With judgement he the awful Croſer ſway d 5 
Mildly he RI d, and Chriſtianly Obey d: 

An banble gracious Grandeur, and as free 
From Beckers Pride, as Bowners Crueltie; 

Still labour d to exclude whatever fin 

By Time or Careleſneſs had entred in; 

Winnowd the Chf from Wheat, but yet was loath 
A purblinde Zeal ſhould come and bra them both 3 
And thought their Charity or Senſe but ſmall, 
Who to ſaveoftenBlotting, would BlOt 41; 

And to that riddling ſqueamiſnneſs are grown, 

As to think Organs fin, but FaGioz none. 

One Maxime all his Politicks enrouls, 

To ſerve his God, his Prizce, and Peoples Souls. 

So milde was Moſes Countenance when he pray d 
Forthoſe whoſe Sataniſm his Pow'r gaizſaid 5 
And ſuch his Gravity, when all God's Band 
Receiv'd his Word (through him) at ſecond-hand. 
But we diſturb his wodeſt duſt 

He now on Angels wings ſalutes the feats 


Of Glory, where he ſtill (methinks) itatceats 


God to vouchſafe as much Light as is fit 

Unto his Flock, and grant Content with it: 

Togive ſuch Teachers as love not to vent 

Their private Fancies, but maiatain Conſent 

Of heerts, if not of tongues 3 and melt away, 

By pow ful fire, Adulterate Allay | 

Of mixt D3//entions : that Chriſt's Spoyſe may be 
Link d and vited in ſweet Harmonie, 

Breathe all alike, and being free from ſtrife, | 
To Heaves make good their Fa#th, to Earth their Life. 
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585 | With Allowance, Ro. L'Eftrange. 


